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Your laft Saturday’s Nightingale came, 
to me in the evening, after all the bufinefs of the © 
week was over, and I was congratulating myfelf and 
my family with the pleafing thought, that on the 
next day, we fhould reft from our labor, and have 
nothing to interrupt our intellectual and moral im- 


provement. 

Having read your paper, I was led to make the 
following obfervations on the inftitution of the Sab- 
bath. I callit an inftitution, becaufe I find among 
the laws of Mosks, one enjoining the obfervation 
of the Sabbath. As the moral purpofes of this in- 
{titution are general, I confider the inititution itfelf 
as equally binding on Jews and Gentiles :—It was 
wife, and for the good of the Hebrews, to reft one 
day in feven from their commen labor, and give 
their attention particularly to the things of Reli- 
gion and another world, the fame muft be equally 
wife, and for the good of chriftians. 

But if the inftitution of the Sabbath was not 
clearly expreffed, the utility of it muft ftrike every 
thinking perfon, and force conviction on his mind. 

Vol. I. 
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By reiting one day in feven, we are enabled to 
engage in bufinefs with new fpirit—What a 
mercy to fervants, and the dependants of crucl and 
covetious matters, that they may repofe one feventh 
part of their time, without the fear of a whip, or 
any other ftimulus to exertion ? 

Much has been faid about the feverity of the 
Jewith Sabbath, and it is true the Scribes and Pha- 
rifees made many things fevere and burdenfome 
which were not fo originally. 

For wilful rebellion againft the law of the Sab- 
bath, the Hebrews were indeed punifhed, as they 
were for wilful rebellion againft any other law. 
But where there was a difpofition to obey, the ob- 
fervance of the Sabbath was by no means burden- 
fome.—The Hebrews were allowed to walk out, 
to make fhort journies, and to enjoy the bounties of 
Providence with cheerfulnefs on that day.—The 
author of our Religion, whofe example is certainly 
the beft comment on the law of the Sabbath, pafl- 
ed from place to place, and fuffered his Difciples to 
eathercorn for their own ufe on the Sabbath..—We 
alto find he accepted invitations, and dined with 
his friends, as freely, for ought we know, on the 
Sabbath, as on any other day. It is however to be 
obferved, his dining time was a time to give the 
moft ufefui inftruétion. 

The focial and religious purpofes of the Sabbath 
are highly interefting. What can be more plea- 
fant than for people who, fix days, have been em- 
ployed in labor, and many of them in dirty and 
perhaps unhealthy occupations, to break off from all 
bufinefs ; and having made themfelves clean, and 
clad themfelves in their beft, to meet together for 
converfation and religious worfhip ? 

In large towns and cities there are many occa- 
fions on which people meet together. Thoie whe 
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can afford the expenfe meet at the Theatre, and in 
polite aflemblies, where they cultivate the focial 
affections : But in country bg ces, the Sabbath is 
the only day, and the Church is the only place in 
which the people generally mect together. I have 
been delighted to obferve the pleaiure with which 
people {hake hands, and converte with each other 
before fervice begins, and between meetings in 
country towns and villages. Such meetings ferve 
to polith fociety, and promote good humour, more 
than any thing ‘that can be named. 

The advantages to be found in focial acts of de- 
votion, [ fhali leave for the Clergy to fet forth .— 
But will fay for myfelf, there is a pleafure in meet- 
ing with my friends and neighbors, and uniting 
with them inpublic worfhip, which I feel on noot ther 
occafions. 


B. 
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THE LADY OF THE CAVE 





- (Continued from Ne. V ) 


Her commands were no fooner given than 
obeyed. Two large candles were im: mediately i 
ed, and I hada full profpect of every thing about 
wae the lady herfelf for a time engro Tel I 
tion too much to regard any Ain ing be: ie She was 
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more lovely shins nN many Th have feen, who are cel- 


ebrated for fuch.—Hera: refeemed notto exceedcigh- 
teen, and, as I was afterw ard j i] eae, fhe had not 


yet attained to that; but fhe was tall, admirably 
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well fhaped, had a fine complexion, and fomewhat 
of an uncommon vivacity in her eyes, which gave a 
luftre to her whole frame.—She had on a robe de 
chambre, of white luftring, fhot with filver, which 
dubtlefs it was that had acquired her the name of the 
White Devil, and alfo made thefe who happened to 
fee her in the funfhine jay, fhe had the glitter of 2 
Kar.—Ii could not help {imiling at the thoughts of 
what had been told me; wl hich the taking notice of, 
{ frankly related to her the rumours her appearance 
had occatione ed, the frig! ht the country people were 
in, and all the motives of that curiofity, fhe had 
been fo good to pardon.—She laughed exceflively 
at it, but aflured me that though the ought to be 
dorry for having been the caufe of fo much terror 
and confufion, yet it would be impoffible for her to 
regret it very much, if good nature would exite me 
to acontinuance of thole vifits my curiofity had be- 
gun ; and to engage you to this act of compaflion, 
purfued fhe, I muft entreat you to believe no dif- 
honourable action, nor even the view of any, has 
made me feek a fhelter in this cave. I replied, that 
they muift have a very fmall fhare ‘of penetration, 
who needed the ceftimeny of her words, for what 
her appearance alone was a fuificient proof. 

After fome few civilities of this fort, I would 
have taken my leave, but fhe defired, as it was the 
hour for tea, 1 would give her the pleafure of my 
company. I muft confefs I was a little ftartled at 
the name of tea; for I could not imagine by what 
magic art any fuch thing could be prepared in the 
place we were; for J will now acquaint you with 

the furniture of it. —There was neither grate, chair, 
nor table ; hoops of ozier twifted together, fome- 
what like the wicker of which bafkets are made, 
laid crofs-ways, one above another, fupporting a 
long piece of board, from one end of the cave to 
he “other, erved as a bench, and was what we both 
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feated upon. An old tub turned the bottom up- 
wards, fupplied the place of a table, and that fire, 
the fmoke of which had been my director, was con- 
tained between two little piles of broken bricks.— 
‘The candles, which were lighted up at my approach 
were {tuck in pieces of clay, with holes in them, and 
made flat at the bottom. A great cupboard, that 
feemed of the fame age with Noah’s ark, with two 
bundles rolled up, and di ifpofed in different angles, 
which, as I after wards underitood, were the beds on 
which the family repofed, completed ali the movea- 
bles of the apartment. Yet, notwithftanding this 
wretched appearance, we had our tea ferved very e- 
legantly. ‘The maid brought a decanter, with 
water clear as the cryltal that enclofed it, and bav- 
ing fet it on the fire, laid a clean damatk napkin over 
the tub-table, and placed a tea-pot, two cups and 
faucers, with a flop, of as fine china as ever I faw.— 
This done, fhe fetched from the antique cupboard a 
tea-cheit, richly inluid with mother of pearl and am- 
ber, out of which fhe took a filver canifter, and gold 
fpoons.—We had alfo Cane, good cake; but 
the plate in which it was prefented, was not at ail of 
a piece with the refl of the equipage ; it was of 
coarfe earthen ware and had the misfortune to have 
loit more than one half the brim. 

So many contradictions joined to make an oddit; 
which I could not imasine a stags th of account- 
ing for.— The young lady eafily faw into my thoughts 
and as foon as our repaft was ended, told me th 
would not deprive me any longer of the light of the 
fun, but attend me, if I would give her eave inte 
the upper world. I own the er was Very a- 
greeable to me, and we walked together til Nwere ame 
toa grove, formed by the hand of nature, and more 
beautiful than art could have made it ; there we fat 
down, and after udhering in what fhe was about to 
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fay, with fome compliments on the motives which 
this firft interview had given her, of a perfect confi- 
dence in my fincerity, unfolded the whole myftery 
of her retirement, and all that had fo much furpri{- 
ed me in beholding. [Tobe continued. ] 
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[sELECTED.] 


On the extraordinary cleverne/s of the Moderns. 
* , 


I HAVE often been of opinion, that fhould our 
language ever become what the Greck and Latin are 
now, and any of our n ew{papers ( (which by the way is 
not very probe ible) have the goc d fortune to efcape the 
rage of times, and be perufeda m filentih m or two hence; 
the reader will not be a little furprized, in conning over 
the advertifeme: its, to find the amazing perfection to 
which all things have been brought here, towards the 
middle of the eighteenth century. Indeed, in this ref- 
pect, the ancients were but mere novices to us; and not- 
Ww ‘thifandin ng the veneration which many ftill pretend to 
retain for ant tiquity, I will undertake to make it appear 
evident to every one who has his fenfes about him, that 
neither in the reign of Auguftus or Trajan, put together 
were there hal if the number of clever fellows exiftin g, as 
are in the firgle reign of George TIT. My proofs for 
this fall be drawn from the aforefaid advertifements, in 
which we find complete hiftories, complete bodies of ar- 
chite€ture, complete hufbandries, complete cookeries, 
complete juftices of peace, complete militiamen, and 
complete rat catchers. Let any man now only compare 
thefe, and the innumerable other oe ete things which 
this age has:produced, with the Pe indects, cigelts, and 


— gies of 0} id, and he will moft certainly own, at the 
very frit fight, that the fages of Greece and Rome, 
en eh co mplete ° mee ont § enough too in their way, yet 


were, by no mear rh alf fo complete as the prefent ‘faces 
of Great Britain. Nor is ovr ingenuity confined to the 
theury only, for . practice we fhall be found equally 

minent. Every difeafe has its never failing, infallible, 
grand fpecific, or univerfal remedy for all ages; and 


atmo di 


pL 


THE NIGHTINGALE. OF 


vn from the great Dr. Rock, the powerful reftorer of 
broken conftitutions, to the fagacious Mr. Tobit Earle, 
who, with equal fuccefs, p srefides over fmoky chimuies, 
e had them all ready'to engage their honour for the ef- 
ficacy of theis refpeétive nerforma nees. In fort, w heth- 
er the point be to kill time, or deftroy fleas, we have the 
moit infallible receipt always at hand for either; and 
the bookfellers, who, it muft be allowed, of all the mo- 
dern fages that this kingdom has produced, beft under- 
ftand their own intereff, feem fo thoroughly to have con 
fidered the ftri& union there is between the foul and bo- 
dy, that the fame fhop wh ich fells pills to purge melan- 
choly, now furnifhes us alfo with a fafe and fpeedy rem- 
y tor almoft every kind of ditte emp er, Shou! d it be 
objet, indeed, hereafter, by any ill-natured critic, 
who, repin ing at the inferiori'y of his own times, may 
have the confidence to tell his readers, that thefe were 
merely devices to catch the unwary ; and in fupport of 
his objection, produce the bills ot m iortality inferted m 
the very fame papers ; I make no doubt, but fome able 
commentator will arife, who, with much force of arau- 
ment, and difplay ot literature, fhall j prove that the faid 
bills of mortality, were only regifiers of fuch 2 as, like the 
critic, had no confidence in thefe- adv maken ana 
therefore quitted this life for an, early grave; that or ir 
church-yards and other. depofitortes of the d lead, were b 
fo many fields of battle, or at leaft catacombs of thofe 
who had been flain i in war; and that ail who availed 
themfelves of the proffered preferiptions lived to vaft oid 
age, when, like Tithonus, they were at laft worn away 
to grafs-hoppers, and hung up in bafkets for the confo- 
lation of the furviving relations. In confirmation too of 
this, I would have every adv ifing empiric of the leaft 
eminence, provide himfelf with a number of wicker- 
bofkets, made of the tougheft materials, and having libels 
of the fame affixed'to them » containing the names of the 
feveral perfons who had been endowed with lo: ageviry 
by the help of their medicines; thefe to be fufpended in 
heir laboratories; and as willow or offer may be fup- 
poied to be equally durable with bread or packthread, 
which we all } a to have been found entire in the ru- 
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ins of Herculaneum; we may as reafonably conclude,that 
? J P 3 











68 THE NIGHTINGALE t 


thefe bafkets will, one day or other. fall into the hands of 
fome judicious collector of a diftant age, who will confi- ; 
der them as inconteitable remains of our unrivalled pro- . 
ficiency, in the art of healing, and, accordingly, give a 
them a place among the moft venerable reliques of en- 
tiquity. Nor need ‘thefe leaders of the facu Ity be in the 
leaft apprehenfive of any difgrace that may accrue to . 
them from the above practice, even though it fhould be 4 
found out hereafter, that there had never been fuch 
Anthropotettiges or human grafshoppers  exifting, as 
thofe» pretended to have been hung up in their batkets : r 
for in this they have the example of Alexander the great, . 
to quote, by way of precedent, who, though undoubted- 
lv as mucha a proficie nt in the art of healing. asthemfelves, 
vet is well known to have made ufe ofa like artifice, to 
induce pofterity to think more highly of his performan- } 
ces. Their brother doétors too, the country ferriers, 
have already fhewn them the way, by nailing to their 
fthops, the hoofs, horns, &c. of innumerable animals, 
which were never fo muchas let blood by them. 

Your very humble fervan 

Democritus Mrnor 
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poetry, 


[The at ithor of the following juftly celebrated Errey, 
will pardon us for grat ifving the ‘pub lic with his name, 
The fame of GEORGE RIC HARDsS, wil! not be 
leffened, by a production, which a DryDEn or a 
Porr, would have gloried in numbering among their 
immortal con 1pofitions. ] 











ELEGIAC ODE, | 
acred to the memory of General GREENE. i 


| 
WAY, hall the bards of ancient Greece and Rome, "h, 
in all the pathos of impaffion’d woe, 


Mourn with their country, at the Hero’s tomb, 
And fire a world to emulation’s glow ? 


tn 
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Shall weeping mufes quit Pierian croves, 

"To deck the fod, where reft the good, the brave, 
And {hall the Warrior, whom an empire loves, 
Revofe unfung, unhonour’d in the grave? 


Forbid it heaven ! Columbia claims the fone ; 
Touch’d with her oviefs, [fweep the plaintive lyre, 
"Fo her, to GREENE, itomortal ftrains bejong— 

An angel’s pencil, and a feraph’s fire. 

Whilf facred truth, from realms of light divine, 
Shall pour the tide of intellectual day, 

And lead my footfteps to thé hero’s fhrine, 

Where patriots guard, and freemen watch the clay. 
When firt Britannia bath’d her {word in gore, 

His foul indignant, fpurn’d the peaceful thaae, 
Infiant he arm’d, to brave the lien’s roar, 

And the keen terrors of the Highland blade. 
Prompt at his call, to hoftile fields he led, 

The hardy yeomen of his native ifle» 

True fons of liberty—-whom virtue bred, 

Strong for the labours of Herculean toil. 


Mild of accefs—in him no little pride 

Obfcur’d the greatneis of a noble mind— 

He feit for all—the foldier at his fide 

Brought down the fweeteft * milk of human kind.” 
For -ouncil honor’d, in the camp belov’d, 
Sagacious, cool, amid the itorm fercne— 

Heroes rever’d, applauding States approv’d, 

And Afdion trembled at the name of GREENE. 
Oft have his limbs the frozen earth compreft, 
Whiift round his head the watry torrent pour’d, 
Thick clouds, the curtains to his couch of reft, 
Where che bleak wind, and midnight hail-ftorm roar’d ; 


And oft advancing with the folar ray, 

His banners flam’d, to meet the light’nings glare, 
In torrid realms of more than burning day— 

Sad haunts of death and plagues, and putrid air. 
Thefe hallow’d truths, inferib’d on glory’s roll, 
Written in blood on honour’s purple vett, 

Shall gallant warriors, born of kindred foul, 
With confcious pride, and martial zea! atteft. 
Hlufrieus men! ye nerv’d his mighty hand, 

To cruth the favage on the warlike plain 

When to the South he wheel’d his conquering band, 
And broke the iron of oppreflion’s cha‘n. 


Around the thores, which Audfon’s pillows lave 
His laurel wreaths Mall ever verdant bloom, 

And Trenton’s cyprefs thade the hero’s grave, 
Whilf pentive Princeton, mourns his early tomb. 


Auguft abodes ! ye heard the trumpet’s found, 
Which bade his columns range, his fguadrens form, 
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Ye faw his courfers {nuff the embattled ground, 
And GREENE, triumphant, rule the vengeful itorm, 


Array’d in tears, and garb of fable hue, 

See Brandytvine the chieftain’s hearfe attertd, 

And Germantown? lament—and Monmouth rob’d in yew, 
And A/h/ey’s waters wail their godlike fiiend. 


Immortal grounds ! the theme of every age, 

Your meanett duft thall fpeak the hero’s praife ; 
Here bolted vengeance burft with tenfold rage, 
And there he drove the lightning’s rapid blaze. 


Nor lefs illuftrious are the banks of Dan, 

Or Guiidford’s fields, where feats of bold emprize, 
Proclaim the genius of the matchieis man, 
‘Through all the regions mark’d by azure fkies, 

Ve faw his arms the vollied thunders deal, 

Which check’d Cornwallis in his mic career, 

With Tariton’s fword, and Ratwedon’s murd’rous feel, 
And favage Be/four pai’d with guilty fear. 


Hluttrious fpots of earth’s high favor‘d mould ; 
What, tho‘ no clarions {well to dire alarms, 

And no proud chief in pomp, of burnifh’d gold, 
Leads on his troops in the bright glow of arms. 


¥cet fhall the vet’ran there recount the tale 
Of armies rais’d, unclo h’d unfed, unpaid, 
Who ftood the fummer’s heat, and winter’s gale, 
Nor turn’d their bofoms from the tyrant’s blade. 


Such were the men who own’d the pow’r of GREENE, 
When the ihril! muiic, length'ning down the line, 
Urg’d rank on rank, to try the dubious fcene, 
And combat hoits, by defpots tho’t divine. 





Thrice honour’d chief! the work of death is paft, 
Thy talk compleated, finiling peace defcends ; 
Hufh’d isthe din, and mute the trumpet’s biaft, 
And ardent warriors greet as ancient friends. 





Mature in life, with endlefs honor crown’d, 

Too bright for earth, and fit for purer ikies, 
Ce'eftial bands his mighty deeds refound, 

Whilit thus aloud a prince o angels cries. 

6 At God's decree, !y heav’ns high throne I fweares 
°Tir done! "tis done! his time fi. 
Thou k 


And waft the hero, to his natiwe fhere.” 








ali be no more, 


of ceath, defcend on wings of air, 


Th’ obedient monarch cieft th’ xtherial way, 
His golden darts were tip’t with facred fires 

He rode the chariot of eternal day, 

And, fleet as lighting, pafs’d the applauding choir. 
His radiant form, the hero kenn‘d afar, 

Refolv‘d in death to boaft fupernal fame, 

He mounted fwift, lath’d on the burning car, 

And tow’rd fublime, in robes of folar fame. 


ry 








































a 


THE NIGHTINGALE. 





According fpirits tun‘d the fong of love, 

From heav‘nly harps was heard triumphant praife, 
Which breath‘d thrice welcome to the climes above, 
In the mild mufic of harmonious lays. 


A paule enfutd--—the melting lyre was flill, 
And this the voice which trumpets roll*d around 
S* Go, fix the hero*s throne on glory‘s htl?, 


find be the chief by mightief warriors crown‘d.? 


The laurel wreath was borne in Parren‘s hand, 
The great Montgomery thron‘d the immortal Greene, 
aa 


The gentle M veer joint the feftive band, 
And gallant Laurens grac*d the glorious tcene. 


Uncounted vet‘rans throng‘d the bleft abode, 
Loud fwell‘d the notes to extacy divine, 

And Spartan heroes, nextin rank to Gods, 
Proclaim'd with Wolfe the palm of merit thine. 


® Gen. Greene comm wens the troops raifed by the flate of Rhod¢+llana, the jirg 
sambaign of the lajt war. 

+ On Hudson's banks, at Trenton, Princeton and Brandywine. 

3 a Germantown, Monmouth, and in $. Carolina, Gen. Greene was hotored 


with Jiflinguijhed command, 
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PETER PINDAR. 


(No apology, we hope, can be deemed neceffary for the 
infertion of the following.—It never was publifh d in 
America before, and is another inftance of the afton- 
ishing ftrength and fertility of that genius, which can- 

not be exhautfte ed by its fecundity, or weakened by age. 











CESAR AND THE FOG. 


BY PETER PINDAR.- 


CESAR, upon a fummer’s golden day, 
Got early from his bed to fmell his hay, 

And fee if all his fow!s were fafe and found ; 
And likewile fee what rape had legs and fect 
Belonging unto men who with'd to 1 treat 

Their chaps with chicken, oa forbidden ground. 


Enter a General (Carpenter) low bowing, 
Seraping, and, manderin-like, nodding. ploughing, 
With note of rev’rence fx ect, the humble grafs — 
« Hix, Gen'ral, he ? what news, what news in town ?” 
* None, Sire.” None, Gen'ral ?—Gen'ral he, none, none, 
«“ Nothing, indeed, O Kina, is cove to pals.” 


* 
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“ Strange ! ftrange'—what, what—fee nothing on the way ? 
“Ha, he ?” cry’d Casa, all for news agog. 

“ Nothing, my Lizce—no, nothing, | may fay, 
* Ex.epting upon Hounflow, Sir, a Foc.” 

“ Fog upon Hounflow, Gen’ral ?—large fog, hz, — [Sire.” 
“ Or {mall fog, Gen’ral ?”’ “ Large, an’t pleafe you, 

* Strange, vaftly firange !—what, large fog, large fog, pray? 
“ Yes, yes, yes—large fog, that 1 much admire.” 


Yall 
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C/JESAR and CARPENTER now talk’d of wars, 


Of cannon, bullets, fwords, and wounds, and {cars ; ; 
When, in the middle of the fight, the Kina -4 

Sudden exelaim’d—* Fog upon Hounflow, hx ? 4 

* Large fog too, Gen'ral ?——weil, go on, on, pray— é 


** Strange ! very flrange !—extr’ordivary thing \” 


Now dwelt the Gen'ral on the battle’s rage, 
Where mufkets, mufkets—guns, great guns engage, F 
Red'ning with blood the ficid, and ftream, and bog ; be 
When, ruthing from the murd’rous feene of glory, 
The Monarch fudden marr'd the Gen’ral’s tory — 
* Fog upon Hounflow, Gen’ral—large, large fog ” 
“ Yes, Sir,” fad Carpenter unto the Kinc.— 


“ Strange! very ftrange ! extr’ordinary thing ! 
At length the Gen’ral finifh’d—lucky elf !— 
With much politenefs, and much fweat and pain. 


* Thank God !” the General whi‘per’d to himfe— ‘ 
“ Curfe me, if I find recs again!” iy 





NOTE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





We thank ovr correfpondent who communicated the elegant, 
aod clafiical criticifm on Shakefpeare’s works; and for the Novel 
of the Zegris. They fhall reccive an early attention. 





Co ND i Ti 0 NS, 
i, The Nightingale will be rublithed every Tuefday, Thurfday 
and Saturday evening, in Numbers, each No. to conta: 12 
cuodecimo pages. 
ll. The price of the Nightinga‘e will be 25 cents for every 72 
pares, to be paid for every fortnight, on Saturday evenings. 
ill. Every fabfcriber to be at liberty of erafing his name from 
the lift, at any time, provided he is sot in arrears for the work, 
IV. At the expiration of every 3 :vonths,or the delivery of ev . 
ery 468 pages, a title page and index will be given gratis. 





